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sought to dispel the gloomy picture Pavel had drawn.
They flooded me with explanations, apologies, excuses.
After all, they concluded, it was hard to rule the muzhik
anyway. The most efficient and earnest officials in the
world would be continually baulked and harassed by
him. He was so dishonest, so cruel, too. But there
were many things that the Soviets had achieved ; only
Pavel chose to ignore them. Wasn't it something that
^he proletarian worked only eight hours a day ? Even in
America proletarians worked longer hours, didn't they ?
That's what a lecturer had told them at a recent con-
ference. And what was more, the proletarian in Eussia
was receiving free medical aid for his entire family.
And the muzhik had at least land enough now to raise
bread.

'And who ever saw a newspaper in this village in the
old days?' continued Vassil in his soft, finely modulated
voice. 'But now the Soviet is sending one over quite
often, and pamphlets _ and books, too, so that the people
here nave chance to know what is going on in the outside
world where there are railroads, factories, and machines.
And think of the change in the army ! A miracle that is !
In former times what was a soldier ? A slave, a dog, to be
kicked by drunken officers. In former times when a muzhik
went to the army his mother and sisters and relatives
gathered and wept and wailed, for he would go off for a
long time, for three, four, and even seven years. And how
was a soldier treated in the old army ? It makes my blood boil
every time I hear my father tell of his experiences in the ser-
vice. Under the Czar, if a soldier was in-a railroad station
and wanted to smoke he first had to look round and see if
there was an officer there, and if there was he had to go to
him like a little boy to his father and ask for permission to
smoke. And he had no right to wear a collar or goloshes.
Why? Because officers wore these, and a soldier had no right
to think himself in any way the equal of an officer and was
enjoined from doing anything that an officer was privileged
to do. He had no right to go to the theatre except by
special permission and then could sit only in the
gallery, where no officer could see him. And if he ever rode
jn a street-car he had to stand outside on the platform.
Why ? Because an officer might be inside the oar. A soldier.